SUNDAY 22nd JUNE
PEOPLE
A VERY WARM WELCOME TO ALL WHO WORSHIP HERE TODAY
10 a.m.: pre-service prayer time in the Fellowship Room
OUR MORNING PRAYER
O Lord God, since you have called us to devote ourselves to the needs of
others, grant us the strength of your grace. In the midst of our work let us
not lose sight of your great purposes. Let us not snatch the management of
your world from your hands, lest we faint and fall in the presence of your
wisdom; this we beg for Jesu’s sake. Amen
Florence Nightingale (1820-1910)

10.30a.m.: Morning Worship led by Miss Juliet Lewis
Stewards: Margaret McGoogan & Andy Carson
Welcome Team: Eileen Bailey & Keith Robinson
Readers: Bernice Davies & Graham Moore
Junior Church team: Val. Sheehy, Lesleyanne Jones & Natalie Burton
After service Refreshments: Sandra Robinson

TEA AT FIVE On Saturday afternoon 12th July a coach party from the
Methodist Church at Cheadle, Staffs will be stopping in Bayston Hill on
their way home from a day trip to Ludlow. They will need a sit down tea
about 5pm to see them on their way. Please see the notice board and
sign up if you can help set up, serve and clear up on the afternoon and/or
supply a dish of trifle.
Thank you. Sandra and Olwyn

Edith Hodge writes to thank all the church members for the lovely
flowers, cards and balloons she received on the occasion of her 90th
birthday. Edith appreciated these thoughts a great deal.

WELL IT MADE ME LAUGH . . . . .
A burglar broke into a house one night.
He shined his torch around the room, looking for valuables when a voice
in the dark said, “Jesus knows you’re here.”
Well he nearly jumped out of his skin; he switched off his torch, and
froze. When he heard nothing more, he shook his head and continued.
Just as he pulled the stereo out so he could disconnect the wires, again
he heard “Jesus is watching you.”
Startled, he shined his light around frantically, looking for the source of
the voice. Finally, in the corner of the room, his torch beam came to rest
on a parrot.
“Did you say that?” he hissed at the parrot.
“Yes”, the parrot confessed, and then squawked, “I’m just trying to warn
you that Jesus is watching you.”.
The burglar relaxed, “Warn me, huh? - who in the world are you?”
“I’m Moses,” replied the parrot.
“Moses?” the burglar laughed. “ What kind of person would name a
parrot Moses?”
“The same kind of person who would name a Rottweiler Jesus.”
Contributed by David Jones

Any items for the next Insert should reach Doris or Brian Stock by
mid-day on Wednesday next 25th June by telephone (231720) or
email at b.d.stock @ hotmail.co.uk

